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I walked slowly up the sidewalk to
a grand old mansion close to the college in Colorado Springs.  I had found out that
my brother lived here with his five wives and was looking forward to meeting him.
I was wearing cowboy garb, a black hat, red cowboy shirt, and black jeans with black
cowboy boots.


I had recently moved here from Oregon
where I had worked for the Corps of Engineers.  I had taken a promotion at Fort
Carson MEDDAC as a computer programmer about a month ago.


I rang the doorbell and a young black-eyed
woman opened the door and stood there for a moment as if in shock and then opened
the storm door.  She stepped out on the porch and threw her arms around me and hugged
me tightly, sobbing.


Then she suddenly slumped as she started
slid to the ground.  I caught her and picked her up in my arms, opened the storm
door, and carried her in.  I glanced around and noticed three women staring at me.


I laid her down on the couch and said,
“I don't know why she passed out since all I did was ring the doorbell?”


A blond-hair woman stepped forward
and asked, “Who are you?”


“I am Joe Hawkins and I am Ben Hawkins'
twin brother.  I just came by to see him.”


The blond looked at me carefully. 
“Ben is not here.”


“Will he be back later?” I asked,
turning to leave.  “I can come back when he is here.”


She got tears in her eyes and replied,
“No, he died about two years ago.”


Suddenly I realized what had happened. 
“She thought that I was Ben, didn't she?”


The woman nodded her head yes.  I
went over, sat down on the couch, and took the woman's hand as she came to. I took
off my hat and laid it on top of the couch.


“The woman on the couch is Samantha,”
the blond said. “And I am Beth and the other blond is Sara and the black haired
woman is Samantha's sister Sally.”


Suddenly Samantha woke up and clutched
my hand to her breast.  “I thought you were dead.”


I let her hold my hand as I said,
“I am not Ben, but his brother Joe.”


“Joe?” she said, questioning.  “We
didn't know that Ben had a brother, or at least he never mentioned you.”


“That is understandable.  I never
knew that I had a brother either until recently.  My parents split up when Ben and
I were two years old and each of them took one of us boys.  Mom married my dad's
brother, who later adopted me and raised me.  I never realized he was not my real
father until later and that I even had a brother.  After Mom died last month, he
told me the truth.”


“Were you identical twins?” Sara asked.


“Yes, we were.  I was thrilled to
find out that I had a brother and had looked forward to seeing him.  I just transferred
to a position at the hospital at Ft. Carson.  I am a civilian computer programmer
with the Army.”


Samantha sat up and started crying
gently.  “I thought for a moment that you had come back from the dead.  But you
are actually his twin brother.”


I nodded my head.  “I guess I had
better go since I am too late to see him.” I handed my card to Samantha and went
out the door.


“Don't go,” Samantha said, standing
at the door as I started down the sidewalk.  “We would like to find out more about
you so come back in.”


As I came back in, she put her arms
around me and held me close for a moment.  “You feel and smell like our Ben.”


I smiled at her and said, “I wished
I could have known him.”


“Were all of you his wives?” I asked.


Beth spoke up.  “I am his legal wife,
but the other three women are his wives too.  He has children by all of us.”  I
gave each of them a hug.


“I thought that he had five wives?”
I said


“He did,” Sara said.  “Judy is our
older sister and is a librarian.  Ben married her mainly for comfort, and she married
him since she wanted to have children.  After Ben died, she started dating a librarian
where she worked and married him a while later.  She said that her boys needed a
father.”


I nodded my head and said, “That sounds
sensible.”


“I wished we could have met on better
circumstances,” I said.


“Aren't you going to ask if it was
legal to have five wives?” Beth asked.


“Not really,” I said.  “It is none
of my business.”


Beth started telling me about their
arrangement and their lives together.  I sat on the couch, and Samantha sat next
to me and took my hand in hers.  I let her do it since I realized that she was experiencing
a lot of grief.


On the spur of the moment, she turned
to me and said, “Let me just hold you close for a couple of minutes.  You remind
me so much of Ben.  I let her hold me and cry against my shoulder.


“Are you married, Joe?” Beth asked.


“No, I am a single guy.  I believe
that marriages are made in heaven, and I am content to wait.”


That got a few smiles from them. 
“I really should go,” I said.  “I have caused enough of a mess barging in on you
this way.”


“It is almost lunch time,” Beth said. 
“Please stay for lunch, and we can talk some more.”


Samantha took me down to the family
room, and I met Ben's children.  She had her arm around my waist when we came back.


“Samantha, that is not Ben,” Beth
said, when we came back into the living room.


“I know,” she responded.  “He is just
so much like Ben that I just had to hold him.  It was like he had come back from
the grave to visit.”


I went over to Samantha and said,
“I didn't mind if you pretended that I was my brother for a few minutes.  If it
helped your grief, then I am happy that I could help.”


Samantha got up and hugged me tightly
again before she went to the bathroom to freshen up.


“We have been so worried about her,”
Beth said.  “She just worshiped and adored Ben.  We have been afraid that she might
try to commit suicide since she couldn't live without him.”


I nodded my head.  The women talked
about Ben while we ate lunch.  I found out a lot about my brother and wished I had
known him while he was still alive.


“Come back and see us,” Beth said,
as I was leaving.  Samantha held onto me for longer than anyone else and had a hard
time letting go.


As I looked down the sidewalk, I doubted
that I would come back.  There was just much grief in that house.



Chapter
2


Later in the week I got a call from
Beth.  “I wonder if you would like to come over tomorrow night for dinner?” she
asked.


I paused for a moment before saying
anything.  “Can I be honest and upfront with you, Beth?”


“Sure,” she replied.


“Frankly I am not a ladies man like
my brother was.  You and your sisters scare me to death.  I am not my brother and
can never be.  It would be nice to think that I could move in and take Ben's place. 
Making love to you and his wives would be wonderful.  Doing that is not even a dream
for me.  I am not Ben and will never be.  So that is why I must say no to your dinner
invitation.”


“Joe, we don't want you to take his
place.  We were just offering to have you over for a nice dinner.  I am sorry that
I gave you that impression.  Could we meet somewhere and have a coke and talk about
this?  I will bring Samantha, so you will not have to be alone with me.”


I agreed to meet them at the mall
and have dinner with them that evening.  They showed up at 6 pm at the Cafe Court. 
Both of them gave me a hug before we got our meals.  We all decided to use the China
fast food place.  We paid for our meals separately.


While we were eating, Beth said,
“Ben was not that much different from you.  He married me first and only wanted
one wife.  Then I encouraged him to marry Sara, Judy, and then the Aussie women. 
He never felt truly comfortable being married to that many women though.”


Now Samantha started talking.  “I
think that Ben and I had the closest relationship of any of his wives.  We spent
a lot of time together and worked well together.  He got really attached to me after
his accident.  I miss him very much, but I know he is gone.  I will never find anyone
like him. But although Ben enjoyed his life with us, he really was a loner and was
the happiest when he was working with only one of us or by himself.”


“Do you have a girlfriend?” Beth asked.


“No, I don't have much luck with women,”
I said.


“Have you ever been in love or had
a serious girlfriend?” she asked.


“Not really,” I said.  “I would love
to have someone like you or Samantha, but I doubt I ever will.  I just am not that
good with women.”


“Why don't you spend some time with
each of us and see if you like us,” Beth said.  “It would be interesting to get
to know you on a one on one basis.”


“You mean, go out on dates with each
of you?” I asked.


“Dates is too strong a word,” she
said.  “We just want to spend some time with you and find out what you are like.”


“I doubt that I would be much fun
on a date,” I said.


“Why not go out with me first,” Samantha
said.  “Those hugs you gave me the other night were really wonderful and made me
feel better than I have felt since Ben died.  I know you are not Ben, but there
is some of him in you.  I do like you and feel an attraction toward you.”


I didn't know what to say.  “We could
just go to a computer store and look at the new computers,” Samantha said.  “That
was something that Ben loved to do, and I think you would like that too.”


“I think that Ben had excellent taste
in women,” I said, “but I will have to think about this.  I am not really much of
a dating person though.”


“Ben wasn't either,” Beth said, laughing. 



“Well, I have to go now,” Beth said. 
“Would you like to walk around the mall with Samantha?  You can bring her home later.”


“Thank you Ma'am,” I said, tipping
my hat at her.  She gave me a hug and a quick peck on the lips before she turned
and left.


Samantha was finishing her drink,
so I sat back down with her.  “Do you mind if I call you Sam?” I asked.


She nodded her okay.  “If I like you,
I might just cut you out of the herd since you are a cute little filly and throw
my rope around you,” I said, smiling.


“Isn't that assuming a lot,” she said,
smiling.


“I can dream,” I responded, taking
her hand and pulling her to her feet.


We looked at new computers and other
technology in the stores. 


I had a lot of fun with Samantha.
We were both computer programmers and had a lot in common.


We drifted back to the Cafe Court,
and I ordered us both a Pepsi.  


I sat and look at her.  “You are really
a pretty woman. I love your black eyes and black hair.  I think that I could really
get to like you.”


“What about my sisters?  Aren't you
going to date them too?”


“Not a chance,” I said.  “I think
you are all I really need.”


She smiled and looked at me with wonder
in her eyes.  “I don't know what to say, Joe.  You look so much like Ben that I
am interested in you for that reason.  I know that wouldn't be fair to you.”


“Maybe, not,” I replied.


“Tell me something about you,” she
said.


“Mom and Dad were living on a ranch
that was owned by my grandparents, where we were born and spent our early years. 
Dad's brother Walt was living there too, and Mom and him got together.  She decided
she liked him better than my dad so they split up.  Each took one of us.  My Uncle
adopted me and raised me, so that is the only father I have ever known.  My real
dad left the ranch and never returned. I am sure that Ben told you about his upbringing
since I don't know anything about that.”


She told me about how her dad raised
my brother. Ben's dad worked in the oil fields as an engineer so made good money.
After Ben grew up, his dad moved overseas and worked in the oil fields. Then he
died few years ago.


I took her home afterwards and pulled
up to her own house, rather than Beth's house. At the door she hugged me and gave
me a quick kiss on the lips.  Then as I turned to go, she pulled me back to her
and kissed me deeply.  “That was nice,” she said.  “You are not experienced but
have potential.”


I reached out and caught her arm. 
“Do you mind if I call you?” I asked.


She stopped and looked at me for a
moment.  “I would like that,” she said.


I pulled her to me and just held her. 
She laid her head against my shoulder.  “I like the nice way you smell and the way
you feel against me,” I said, enjoying our closeness.


Then I pushed her away from me, so
I could look at her.  “Tomorrow is Saturday.  I would love to go horseback riding
again since it has been a while since I have been on a horse.  Would you like to
go with me?”


“Come over at 6 in the morning and
Sally and I will make you breakfast,” she said.  “Then we can go after that.  Beth
and Sally always go horseback riding on Saturday mornings. Usually I go with them,
but it will be fun riding with you.”


“You are not a drug store cowboy,
are you?” she said.


“No, I grew up on a real ranch, so
I can ride, rope, and herd cattle.”


She opened the door and then went
inside.  I stood there for a moment and thought.  This was sure a strange but wonderful
experience.



Chapter
3


When I showed up at their house the
next morning, Sally opened the door.  She gave me a hug and a quick kiss on the
lips.  It seemed like that was the way they liked to greet me.


Sally was dressed in black pants,
black boots and a green cowboy shirt.  “Come on into the kitchen and sit down while
I finish making breakfast.  I sat there and watched her.  She was more formal than
Sam but beautiful in her own way.


Sam came in, so I got up.  She came
over and held me close for a few moments. Then she gave me a deep lingering kiss. 
“I think you could use some training on kissing,” she said, “since you have obviously
not done a lot.”


“Are you thinking of training me?”
I asked.


“Yup,” she responded.


I started eating as the women talked. 
“Who is going to take care of the children?” I asked.


“Sara will keep an eye on them,” Sam
said.


“I took out my Oregon driver's license
and said, “I had better get a Colorado Driver's license next week.”


Sally looked at it and asked, “I noticed
it says Joe B. Hawkins.  “What does the B stand for?”


I laughed.  “It stands for Ben.”


Sam looked at me and said, “Ben's
middle name was Joe.  That is really strange.”


“Well, my folks were unusual in some
ways.  My grandfathers' names were Ben and Joe.  So my folks named me Joe Ben and
my brother Ben Joe.”


“So we could call you Ben, if we wanted,”
Sally said.  


“I guess, but I would prefer to be
called Joe,” I replied.


Sally looked at me thoughtfully. 
“So are you going to throw your rope around my sister?” she asked.


“I doubt it,” I replied.  “I don't
usually make it past the second date.”


“If she throws you over, I am sure
that Beth, Sara, or I will try you out.”


Samantha looked at her sister with
a frown on her face.  “I have no plans to throw him over.  He is my boyfriend now.”


“I am your boyfriend,” I stated, somewhat
surprised.


“I guess so.  Someone has to teach
you to kiss,” she said.  “And I don't mind doing that for my boyfriend.  Anyway,
even if you don't kiss worth a darn, you are very good at hugging, which feels wonderful
to me.  I doubt you have much sexual experience either.”


I started to say that I was experienced,
but it wasn't true, so I just nodded my head sadly.  Actually I have never been
successful with women so had never had a relationship with one that progressed that
far.


“Where are you staying?” Sally asked.


“I have a motel room on the south
end of the City.  They are paying for a month of Per Diem, so I am not in a hurry
to get an apartment.”


“Don't be in a rush,” Samantha said. 
“I may decide to move you in with me.” 


She smiled at me with a grin on her
face, and I didn't know if she was serious or not.


While Samantha was in the bathroom,
Sally said, “I am glad you came along, Joe.  Samantha hasn't been this happy since
we lost Ben.  We have all worried over the past two years that she might take her
own life since she had a hard time coping without him.  If she gets involved with
you, it might be for the best.”


Beth and Sally took Beth's pickup,
and Sam rode with me in my car.  She glanced around and saw that I had a lot of
things in the car.  “Are you thinking of moving into my house?” she asked.


“I wouldn't mind since I like being
around you, Sam, but the motel that I have been staying at is too noisy, so I decided
to get a motel room on this end of town.”


She looked thoughtful for a moment. 
“The place we ride is about 25 miles out.  The one that Ben got hurt at was closer
in, but we have bad feelings about it now.”


I reached over and took her hand as
I drove.  “I know you miss him very much.”


“I really do,” she said, crying a
little.  “But you have taken some of the pain away already.  You don't know how
much it has helped for you to hug me.  I miss being hugged, kissed, and made love
to.  When Ben was around, I just took his affection for granted.  When he was gone,
I realized how much I needed it.”


We soon arrived at the ranch.  Beth
and Sally were getting out of their pickup when we arrived.  


I picked out a big black horse. The
owner came over and told me that that the horse was hard to ride, so I might want
to get a different horse.  I just smiled at her and said that was the one I wanted.


Samantha and I rode with Beth and
Sally for a while.  My horse wanted to run, so I let him.  After a while, I noticed
that I was quite a bit ahead of the girls, so I reined him in and rode back to them.


“It seems that you really were raised
on a ranch,” Sally said.  “You sure know how to handle that horse.”


“He is a great horse,” I replied,
“but perhaps some people would have a hard time ridding him.”


When the trail forked, Samantha slowed
down and took a different fork than her sisters.  The day was starting to get warm,
so she stopped under a large cottonwood tree by a small stream and got off.  I got
down too, and we tied our horses to a bush.


I sat down by her, and she started
kissing me.  I just let her lead and enjoyed kissing her.  “You are already getting
better at that,” she said.  


She held me very close and put her
head on my shoulder and cried a
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